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THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE

BOYS' AND GIRLS' DEPARTMENT

Rules for Young Writera

1 Wrie ainly on one side of Lne
paper cnly, and number the pugea.

3. Use pen and ink, not penuil

8. Sboert and pemted articies wil
be given preferemca. Do Aol use over
2530 werds.

4, Onginal sterica or leilers only
will be used.

5. Write your name, age zad ad-
g1 o5 pindaly ot the bettem ol the
atary.

Address all communicatiens t> Un-
cle Jed, Bulietin Oifflce.

“Whatever you are—Be thatl
Whatever you say—DBe wusel
Straightiorwandly acy
Be honest—in fact, -
Be nobody else but youw™
POETRY.

The Funny Man.
There is a funny littde man
Who keeps a shop that's gueer,
You'll never guess his business right,
Not £ you guess a year,

In rows upen his wooden shelves
Stand botties blg and bright,
labeled neat in printed words
Refreshing to your slght

His sign is fastened to the door,
Which always opens wide,
Inviting you to enter there:
“A first class shine inside.”
Ferhaps vou think he blacks wour
boots;

{ ¥ou don’t suceeed, try, try agam”

but

I wish to tell you, Tf at first you do
suceeed, try, try again! Faillore al-
most as often follows success in this
world as it precedes it and many a
mortal has digcovercd who has sue-
ceeded in every material way that ho
huas made a fallure of life, Decausy he

has neglected hia mind,

There is a warning which came down
the agey to man that he has npever
given 1its full valie: “Whh all
pettings get understanding.” It np
to every man to know why he succeeds,

is

why he fails and why he & never io
die. To get a grip upesn these three
things means that yvou are to becoms

¢ MAN G WOInan.

There dre people who cannot stand
suecsss, and It L= 2ald to De their way
to riiin, but it Isn't for they have never
succeeded whotever thelr materinl gain
Peuple who are on i{he rogd to riches
are oftery on the read to ruin because
they Jack the understanding how to
properly appreciate thelr 1|t;sili::m or
to hold in comfort and honor the posi-
tion mained.

Excesses of kind are a men-
ace to success: IT you eat too much,
dririk too much, danee too much, sleep
too much, study too much or work taa
much, you are in danger of malking
a failure of life, Just enough oOf every-
thing is the price of true suocess; and
just enouch of everything spells tem-
perance and is temperanee from every

more than an aver

eVEDY

A second glance reveals earthly and heavenly palnt of view,
That though he Is a “polisher,” The price of success is dolnz all
. o = thingzs right: but the ze of Tuin les
Fie shines not toes or heels |in doing a few things wrong It is
e bottle on his topmost sheif ecasier to shde down h.iilllmn to draw
Is labeled “Sunshine Strong.” ]t‘ho sled uphill—it is easier to make a
“Preserved Good Tempers” is the next | fallure of life than to make a success

The next is “Powdered Song.” 1nr $t.

1 “With al rettings, met under-
“Essence of Love”™ and "Balm f‘"st;;ndir‘.g_’ I ecovers the why,
) Peace™ th- when and the wherelfore of the os-
Come next upon the shelf; | sential th : e Suceess must
S ans M s Utj.("l'-'v\'clll within you .\‘a . cannot ex-
Joy™" i it ol 3 z i - o .‘
211 nufrked to “Help Foursell.” press it. Others may ald in your suc-
- . cess, but you clinch It yoursell
The “Ointment of [Unselfishness” Sucgess in riment s as neces-

And pills of “Happy Thought™
Etand near the “Spirits of Kind
Waords" I

Not elzewiiere 10 be bought !

Two iron baskets larpge and strong
In eorners of his shep.

And indicating fingers point; '
“Here ali bad faults may drop.” \

1
If anv Wide-Awakes find

Thiz wondrous liltla muan !
He'll heip on vour daily way
And *shine” you all he can

e never sends a single bill
To those who seak hiz ald
Fls molio’'s onlv "Help yourss!r,”
Go choosee Don’t be afrald!

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Lillian Brehaut of East Norwich, N,

1 receivad the prize boolk you sent.

I have read almosr half of It and I

think it is very interesting. I thank
¥ou very much for it

|

Abraham Swaitzberg, of Mt Hope, |
1.: 1 thank wvou very much for m_vi
|

prize book., The Liltle Lame Prince
WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.
1—Adelaide  Holbreok of Narwich,

The Pony Eider Boys on the Alkali
2—Flora Lambeart

Bek's First Corner.

2—Violet Main of Mystic, John Bun- |
yan's Dream Story.

4 _Helen Reynolds of Eagleville Jack
Midwood.

5—Maria A. Shea of Norwich., Dick
Prescoll's Second Year at West Point,

6—Doris M. Briggs of Saybrool
Dotty Dimpie at School

F—Marion Black of Springfiald Mass,, |
Dottty Dimple Out West

of Attawaugan, |

| coasts sre tall round houses,

BAry as & in stndy—st ess 1IN
thoughts mportant as success in
endeavor. Get the spirit of achieve-
ment in the mind and It may in time
be truly said of you—he wis “master
of his seul and captain of his fate™
STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES.
Patrick Henry.

When Patrick Henry was a little boy .
ha liked to play on his violin very
murh. Also he liked o hunt and fish.

When he grew up he wantad to ba n
lawyer, because his father was o law-
yer.

When he was 1
pul him In o country
in stora business,

He decided to be a jawyver
a great speech once Y1 Know

& vears old his Iather
store. He falled

e made

eatirse others mav 1 but = for me,

glve me liberty or give me death.”

That was part of his specclu
MARION BLACK, Age 3,

Epringfield, Muss,

Lighthouses.,

I wonder how many children have

seen a lighthouse? 1 have seen many
Nens the dansgerpus parts: of

ton of them Iz &l glass, with great
lamps, far larger than the headlighis
af the rallroad engines. The lnmps
lght the water for mil and by them
sailors Enow wlera they and how
| to get into the hurbor. & ligkhis
differ from one another; one = wiite, |
ane Ted and they flash so ofter

this means the ssllors, looking
hooks, ara able to tell jJust whers
are, These lighthouses are
the paths for ships 1 muide
Just so the BEib to &
the path to walk

Omece a lightho

* WaB asked

8—Veronica V. F. Tucker of Vear- | ltl:::;.t ...'_r vou did not at 1as amp
i‘::j!m- Alice's Adventures in Wonder- | "-‘l?hru ermld not B2 the lighthonse
Winnsrs of bBooks living in the citr i '“,'.‘11;’;':; i}}?g'{"r;i-mi 3id xot Teht e
may call at The Bullstin business nﬂi“o_\l Wall" the ;[_,mw", ST Lrad o
for: them AL SRFHODE AEaX 10/0E, . mnrrr-w- we -'G\'f'l.'i-fi have news {r I-':.: the |
s A WA LRy | Ships saving they knew nni where
b e e to go. Of course, from shipwrecked
Uncts Jod's Talk ta Wide-Awakes, vesuels wih many lives losat”
There im an old maying: "If at first o, If the EBlhle were taken away
/ =
A Cat And A Mouse
A cat had mads acqualntance with u | of the por of fal “Nothing rasi

mouse and had spoKen #0 much of the |
great love and friendship she feit that

=t last the mouse consenled to live In |
the same house With her and 10 gui
shares 'n the housskseping “Bur wea

)
must provide for the winter or #lae we |
shall suffer hunger,” said the
“You. little mouse, cannot venture ey-
erywhere lest vou run at last inte s |
trap,” This good counsel was follow -
ed and a little pot of fat was bought.
But they did not Know where 1o put
it Al length, after long conaul-
tation, the ecat said: I know of mo
place where I could be better put than
in the church, We will hide it In &
corner, and wea won’t touch it till wa
are in want” So the littla potr was
placed in safety; but it was not long
hefore the cat had a great longing for |
W, and safid (o the mouss: 1 wanted |
to tell vou, Hitle mouse, that my
sousin has u lHtle son, white, with
brown spols, and she wants mes 10 bes

cat, |

Pedniother to it. l.of me go ol today |
and do you take cara of the hu:1|:~ol
alone."”

“Yes, go, rerialnly,” replied the
mouse.

But it was all unirue  The cat hud |

no cousin and had not been asksd to
bea gadmother, She went stralght 1o
the church, slunk 1o the liltle pot of
far and Heked the top off, ‘fhen she
took & wiulk on the roafs of the tewn.
looked @1 the view, stretched herself
In the sun and licked her lips when-
ever stie thought of the little por of
fal, Ax soen a¥ 11 was evening she
wenl hoeme a@gain,

“Ah. hera you are sagain'!” said the
mouse, “You must certainly have had
an enjovable dav’

“It went off very well,” answerad the
ORi,

"What was the child’s name?” ask-
ed the mouse

“Topo.” said the eat drviy.

“Papoll'” echoad the mouse i
I= #udeed a curigns name. &= il in your
famils ¥

*What is thers odd zboup it?" suld
the est. “I= it worse than Breadthief,
as your godehild is called?”

Net long after this anether great
ionging came over the cat. She aaid to
the momse:  "“You must again be kind
enough to look afier the house alone,
for I bave heen asked a second time
1o stend godmother, and as the child
has a white ring around its neck 1
vapnot refuse.”

The kind mounse agreed. but the cat
siunk 9 e chwch and ate up half

l ihe

better,” said she.
by one's self.”
mouse askad:
child called
“Halfgona,"” snawered the cat

“than what one &
when she cune
“What

wis this

“Halfgone! What a npums! I bave
never heard It in my live™
Soon the cat’'s mouth begaf to water

once more alier her LHcking buosin

“All good things in threes' she sald
1o the mouse., 1 have agzin Lo stand
godmothar. The child is qguite black
Aand has wille paws, bhut not a single
whife hatr on [t= body, This only hup
PeEn® oncée i twao yeara =0 you will
let me go our?™

“Topoft! Halfzone!" repeated the
LT TS T hey Hre sudch turious
namee: they make me thougiful”

“rh, you sit at home in yvour dark
| gray coat and vour Wong tagl” sald the |
cat, "and you get fancifl Thut comes |
of not going out In tha day™

The mouse had a gond aleaning oot
while the cat was gone, and mado the
house 11dy, byt the greedy cat ate the
far svery biv up ‘Wilien it is all gzons
omys can be at ras” sisdd hier
self, and at wight she came home
sleek and satisfied, The mouse asked
4t onte after the thicd child's name,

“1 won't plesse you uny better'
the enl. “"he wius called Cleangon

“Mleangone-" repeatsed the mol

=he (V)

siid
'

a. “1

de net Delleve Thal name any wmiora
than any othears,  Oleangone! Wit
can it mean? Sha shook Ner heud,
curled lerself up and went o sleep.

from this time yn no one asked the
el o stand godmother, bt when the
winter came and there wus nothing o
he got outside, e moi=e remembered
their provision snd s=aid: “Come, cal,
we will g0 to our pot of fut which wa

have stored awny; it will taste very
good™

“Yes, indeed.” answered the cat: "it
will taste as geod to veu as if vou

streleched your tongue out of the win-
dow.”

Phey staried olf, and
reached it they found
place, but quite empty!

“Ah" sidd the mouyse!

when
the pot

they
in it=

“now I Enow

what has bappened! You ate it all
when you stood godmotber: first the
top off, then lalf of it gone, then—"

“Will you be quiet!™ screamed the

oL
ap!
“Cleangone,” was. alremdy on the
Or mouse’s topgue, and scurcely was
t vut than the cat made n spring =at
her, seized and swallowed her
You =€k, thal is the way
world.

“Another word and T will eat you

ol the

noet what |

and the!

il The Broken Pitcher.

hame: |

men would not know how to Hve,

Years azo there used to be bad
| men in Burope, ving on the coasts of
| tThe countries. These men would puat
up false  lights, and sailors, trusting
them, would try to sall into harbor,
. but, misguided by the lights, would go
on  the rocks, Then these bad men,
called wreclkersawould rob them of their
cargy and moaoy.

So men put false lights in place of
! the Hible to lesud us from the path of
rllfd‘ and destroy  our souls, Follow
(ol word and we will enter hls King-
LRI,

[ FRANK FARDY, Age 13
Norwlch.
An Act of Kindness.
Cinee upon &t time there lived In a

large city a ppor old blind man. This
| man was & violin player. He used o
play hiz violin In the public sguares.

e

thiv | He lhiad a little dog which used to hold |

| vt » hat, so the people would drop

| cobive in it as they went by,

| (e day he had plaved all day and
hadr’vgot a cent of money. That night

| 'he was'gorrowfnl, and a well dresscd

man walhed up to him ang asked him
to Tet him inke his violln a minute

The poor man lel him take it. The
other man took the vieolin and tuned It
up well and began to play. In a few
minutes there was a large crowd suth-
ered around him. Socoon the hat began
ot with money,

When the violin plaver stopped play-
ing the hat was full of money. As the
man wilked off the peopie praised him.
Later on It wis found out he was the

greatest violin player In the world
This is 1 true story.
HELEN REYNOLDS, Age 12.
Eagleville,

The Pet Heifer.
J have wn little heifer and her name
iIs Rose,
1 like Rose
My futher bought her a harness,
I put the harness on her,
I have a little wagon
In the spring I hiteh her {n the was-
and plek up stones,
When I get home in the evening 1
[::m-.- the currydomb and brush and
I clean her, I feed her two times a day,
| When Hose is out and I call her, she
will come to me. At § ocock 1 put
her in the barn.
MARGARET KUCKLE, Age 8.
| Munsfield Center

on

Cissie's Adventure.

q wis a clever Sceotch sheep dog.,
e med to know all that children
| sBald, shatred all theic gimes of play,
and suw that no harm happened to
them if ha could help it

they wers staving at

y seaside they

|
1
Onoe day when
in
|
|

t were mmvited to a pie-
nic: there weare o gsreat many «hildren
fund they all had flne fun paddling,
| inding =hells and building sand cas-
lles ¥

| T4t sie wanted to gather some
of flowers she saw growing
0 and when no  one  Was
looking off she ran and climbed up a

stoep, natTow path. Hizher and higher
went, until she reached a place of
eat danger, Though no one else nad
c 1 her g Glen followed, and now
e was very much alarmed. He pnlled
ar Cis€ie's dress to make her sit down,
and then he ran to the edga of the
cilff and barked as loudly as he could.

just then Cissle was missed, and oh!
what a fright everyone was In as they
Hunted albout and could find no trace of
ber.

“Perhaps Glen knows where she 15"
cried hor r sister, “and that is why
{ he s barking so much” Foliowed by
grngther girl, ghe hurrlad up the steep
pitth as quigkly as possible, fearing all
the time that poor Clssie might have
fzilen over tha edge.

Un and on they went untl]
reached the top, when 3lem caame
nding to meet them and rthen ran
larking loudly, as much as teo

she

Mg =0,

they

E'r-}"

bak,

S0yl
“FoHow

Siire

me"
enough,
the and ferns
LUlssie, whn was g
danger she w
for good uld « she would most
Iy have met with & =ad accldent,
LETAN B EAUT, Ase
Easgt Noermwich, N

il the long
found lirtle
vare of the
heen
‘Ilke-

among
they
ite una
If 12 had not

RTiess

14,

Oipnce lhere Hved in a clty a
and w family of three children,
dow had 1o work hard by tnl

washing and sewing to fuppurt

vidow

"W

ping

lttle

met somae
d 1 pluy

1 slhie got ready
'

on
hoclmates

Wiih ther his

\ WIl i
| i
| Poor Grace did not know what to do,
|.-:].. b&gnn. (o ¢ AJung ime o gen-,
tleman and sald: "Shat s the matter
Ittle wirl
St d, “I have broken my mother's
and we can't hiave any milk Lo-
sentienan put his hand in
his gave the i Qquar-
ter her not
A v Ol
I &g
=il MARGARET M'GRATH
1]e

Life in a Desert in Arabia,
ani-dwglivr=s w
culled e

They 11

HYe

[ 41
They are
tenls mide

e Ins

(LN

Eopots’ hair. There i= very litile tur-
| nitiire in their tents. They sit on the
fground and « with their fingers. The

Cooking is done over un open flre, They
wenr bint Htile dlothing amd the bavs
| g nnked untll they are thirtedn veuars
nd e giria untll they sre seven,
s of th fent-dwellers raise

NS

whew!
13 ground and
Dytes dre

Lut the chief crop is millet. It
maile into vakes
the chief food
Beadoulns. Nor only the men, women
amnd children them but they feed
them 1o the horses and camels,

The meon wear long white gowns and
| whnile rurbans made by folding several
3 of cloth around ithelr heads,

» Bedonins are fond of thelr

(11!

Lhe

YOIy
! Arabian # and treat them
: trent the chiiaren. Thaeiz
{ e beautifal

| AT M

Versajiles.

The Bell
liveke wille

GORMAN, Agze 11,

of Justice.

of Ttuly thera was
kKing wt hung a beil in the
place and covernd it wilth a
sheliering roof He called the people
tozether and sald, “1f wrong has been
dane to voo ring the bell and the judge
will makae 1t righv.”

By {his the people lved happily for
many At last the judge hoard
thelr complaints. e would pun-
those who did wrong,
FIAWRIDA SAVAGEAL,
Versailies.

| Ina
A oo
market

VENrs

a1
ish
Age 8

At the Fire.
Friday afternoon about 1 o'clock the

fire bell rang, bt as I didn't know
where it was [ didn't think  anything
morse about

A few minuntes lalor some girls came
in schuol and sald the fire was on
Jackson street, We all ran out of
school to see wherea it was and feand
ot it was only a little way past the
sohool,

Wilien we got there seme of the fire-
men were pulling the fire tems out of
the boilding over io the fire,

A5 sopn as they got there they put
the hose of waler on and pulled some
of the buoards pff 80 a2 to pur the
huse of water through,

When the roof was ueariy all burned
it hegan to fall in At this time we
thought the school beil was going Lo
Fiug, so we all rag back to the -school-

the |

house. We had only been there a lit-
tle while when the bell rang.
_ MILDRED DUNHAM, Age 13,
Willlmantie,

The Beautiful Boy.

Nut long ago I knew a little boy
named Henry Donald. To look at him
yvou woulidl think he was an angel, I'm
sure he was a good boy at school from
what I heard. "

His teacher's name was Miss Holand
and Oh! how she admired him for be-
Ing suph a pretty boy.

He lived quite a distance from the
school, It was a long and weary wulk
every day. =

His moilhier was a tall, pale woman.

It was Henry who was the cAuse of
her paleness, Although he was a
| very handemme boy he lacked some-

thing ho needed, for his father died
when he was about five vears old, so
| his poor mether had to work hard to
oducate him. Although he didn't seen
to appreciate it

When he would come

! ! : home from
SN0

he would never be cheerful to

{'hiz mother, but would always have
an uzly word,
One day his mather sald to him:

“Henry, my boy, you should try and
conquer that temper you have, or you
wrﬂtl do something in time by means
of 1™
Not long after his mother's end came.
Henry, now o young man, often savs:

“I regret 1 didn't follow my dear
mother's example. But it is too late
now."

ADELINE WHITE, Age 13,

Our Flag,

In Philadeiphia there is still stand-
ing the little house whers Betsy Ross
made the first real American flag.

The first United States Aug adopted
by congress. June 14, 1777, having the
stars and siripes, made it is said, out
of a soldler's white shirt. an old blue
army overcoat, and a red flannel petti-
coat.

There are three colors in our flag,
red, white and blue. Thers are six
white burs and seven red bars, The
Llue on the flag 18 the fleld which
containg the sturs, One star is added
for each state monexed to the union.
The thirteen stripes stand for the first
thirteen states,

Crpt., Rubert Gray was the first man
to cdrry the stars and stripes around
the warld,

All the girls of Portamouth joined
together and made a flng for John
Paul Jones. They didn't sew on calico
patchwork, bLut pleces of silk from
their gowns,

They than presented it to John Paul
Jones. He was the fArst ons to hoist
an American flag over an American
warship.

The flag iz honored
dren, by soldiers, by
and in parades,

FLORA LAMBERT, Age 12,

AttawaEan.

by school chil-
military officers

My Pets.
| Polly are my pets.

Peoter s

They

are twao tle pigasons, one brown and
white, and the nther blue and white

I got them when they ware three weeks
old and noew they are about six months
old. They stay up overhead in our
shop, but very soon they have got to
learn to run around outdoors,
ILas week Polly laid an egg.
| about as big as a walnut.
will zet used to
before long,

| Oh! But the greatest is when they
En to ped at night. Theyr make the
greatest nolke and seem to be glad to
think nigbt hes come so they can rest
thelr tirsd bodies,

VIOLET MAIN, Age 12,

It Is
I hape they
ranning out around

Myrtic.

PR
! Cotton.

Cotton is a plant. Tt grows in warm
countrieas, It needs plenty of rain. Tt
| fAnnot grow in coid or dry land=. The
besl cotton fields are In the southern
nlai
plain

The corton grows from two to four
ferg long, white fibers grow on
the s and burst the pods as the

sends ripen.

FRANCIS DIFFLEY, Age 10.

A Wise Indian,
ag vou know,
| Thedr o very much.
siudy everything that
Ja their school. Thelr
the kind we ha nownday's
| A long tlme ago thers was a
jand old Indian who Illved in
among some white peopla,
There was un old white
lived all alone In a littie
from tlie rest of his neighbors. He
ZoL up early one morning Eo 1o
work. He had hung a bax of corn in
hiz cabin for his evening meal,
Afier work he came home. When he
got home his bag of corn was gone.
The man tired and hungry Iie
gaid "Thar laby Indlan has my corn”
The man went to his neighbor, The
neighbor and he soon got the Indian.
The Indian said: “l have not stolen
your corn. Your corn was stolen
A white man.”
So they all siarted after him. Saoon
the thief was found and the corn was

Indians o use

They huive to
the That
sehaonls are not

hiave

BEe,

e

wise
a hut
wha
away

raan
cablin.

b
oy

returged to g ownar.
“The nelghbor said, “Now keesp vour
eyers open”
IRENE MATHIEU, Age 12

Columbia.

A Girl's Kindness to a Dumb Animal.

Little Mary Smith was conming home
from school one duy, when she heard
the piteous mewing of a kitten. Lool-
ing towsard the river which flowed
nearby, she saw a group of men and
buyu watching the cruel sport.

One of the bovs had the Kitten by the
naps of the neck and was tormenting
it, putting it in the water until it was
half Jdrowned and then drawing it out
again, only to be followed by shouts
of “Do it azain, Rob! I it again®™

Mary watched them bg a moment,
then pushing her way through (he
group she exclaimed: “For shame, Rob-

ert, to treat r helpless creaturs Jikke
that!"”
She snatched the kitten from his

hands and while tears wers siranming
down her face, she knelt bravely be-
side the river and held the kitten under
water until it was drowned, thus pui-
ting an end to the poor creature's
misary

The people who were watching this
kind deed. moved slowlr away, fecling
ashamed of themselves and vowing in
the future they wonld be kind to al]
dumb animals,
VERONICA V. F. TUCOKER, Age 11.

Versalllas, (Conn, =

The Story of a Dime.
firet 1 can remember of my
was that T was in what peopie
call @ mint. | was a Jlump of siiver
and soun 1 was stamped and became
a silver coin worth ten cents.

After this I was going through Lhe
mail in an envelspe. Two days’ four-
neving and T was in a man's hand
mixed wup with my brothers, sisters
and cousins. The next minute I was
in a deep, dark pocitel and soon | was
taken cut and put on a counter where
E sauw boxes and boxes filled with
eandy.

I lay in a drawer u long time when
one day a iady took me out and gags
me to another lads,

This lady was going to BEurepe and
T was going, too. Just as she was go-
ing on board the boat she took me
from her bag. Someone gave a push
and I rolled from her hand into some-
thing wet. It was the ocean. 1 sank
down, down deep and when 1 finally
landed T wuas on some sand and after-
wakds 1 sapk into the sand, That

Tho
lifa

ig the end of my story, for that is all
I know of my Hfe,
ADBLAIDE HOLBROOK, Age 1L
Norwich.

The First Pipe of Tebacco.

The first white man to smoke a plhe
of tobacco was Sir Walter Raleigh
He lived in the days of Queen Eliza-
beth, who was gqueen of England.

After Queen Blizabeth died King
James the First came to the throne.
He thought that Sir Walter Raleig.
was (rying to take the cfown away
from him. He had Ralelgh put In
prison,

After many years had passed the
king thought of sending Ralelgh and
other prisoners to South America for
gold. This Raleigh was glad to do
He landed at a place which he namea
Jamestown in honor of King Jamea
He tried to make 4 settiement Lherd
but he falled. He started for South
America, but could not get auy further
gouth than Florida. He wanaecred along
the coast of Florida for many & day,
looking for guold.

One day three Indlans walked up to
Radelgh smoking & pipe of tobacco.
Onpe of them had a plant and gave It
to him: ‘Raleigh carried this piant
back to England with him.

The first day be was at home he was
smeking a pipe of tobacco. Everyone
that went by looked at him. They
thought he was on fire. His servant
noticed him and ran for a pltcher of
water. IHe threw it into Raleign s face
and pul out the pipe.

Raleigh was very angry, bul he sald

emoked in England.”
Raleigh's servant always smoked af-

ter that,
SADIE SHEA, Age 11.
Versallles.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

A Good Calf.

Dear Uncle Jed: I thought I would
tell you about my calf. Her namse (s
Molly. She is a year and eight manths
olil. She likes to be in the pasture
with the other calves.

The pasture is very large. She runs
all over it. At night 1 put her in the

barn and give her havy and n. I
think she is a good calf. 1 wish you
could ses her.

FFANNIE A, LATHROP, Age 11

Yantic.

A Penny.

Dear Uncle Jed: I am a littla pen-

ny. 1 was found In the mines of

Michigan and wns brought to the kKing
with many other pennies. The king
put me in his pocket and thought no
more about me,

The next day the king went out to
ride in his carriage, and as he was go-
ing up a hill I rolied out of his pocket
and fell to the ground. 1 was run over
by horses and carriages.

After a while a littlg girl came run-
ning along; she thought she saw a
penny in the road, so she went to sea
and to her sturprise thera I was So
she picked me up and ran toa store te
buy some candy. She gol the candjy
and the man put me in hizs pocket.

Then he waz going home to his sup-
per and on his way he met his liitle
boy, and the boy asked his father for
a penny, so the father gave me (>
him, and the boy put me in his pockel

and my only frienda were a jackknifs
sand a stick of gum that was in the
boy's pocket,
MARIE AGNIES SHEA, Apge 10.
Norwich.

Her Little Canary Bird.

Dear Uncle Jed: T have & I
canary DbLird, and | have mnamed
Dickey, It smings very early in the
morning: but when strangers come in
it does_not sing at gil. I ®ot my
canary about four yYears ago. It was
very small, but it is a little larger
now.

cat wouldn't get bhim.
he got sick, so I took him out of the
cage and put cotton all about him, and
then put him in the clothes basket, and
1l next day he was better.

l When the cotton 1s picked 11 is pPress- . LILLIE GRABOWSKI, Age 13
ed into bales and sent all over the South Manchester.
!:,‘-I:'.rmri o -th." yeads s ain .-‘I'q"r”] | A Punishment for Ildieness.
i1, 4 are putl into strong presses = ) §
| and the oil 15 squeezed out. Some of Dear Uncle Jed: Three hundred and
| oll is used in making soap. he | SISty years ago, when Fdward VI
2 made into cloth, " | relgned, the Iondlords passed a law

that anyone who was able and would
not work for three dayvs saoould beo
branded tipon the breast with the lefte;
V and muade o siave for two years to
anvone who informed ageinst the idler.

This slave should be fed bread and
waler and such as the master though.
best, #

The master could sell the slava, or
put an iron ring around his neck, art
ur leg.

If this slave should run away for
fourteen days he shoulkd be branded
| Wpon the chesek and made a slave for
life.

If he ran away the s5econd time he
was made to suffer the paln of death.

FRANCES E. ADAMS, Age 10,

Eaglevile

How to Keep Healthy.

Dear Uncle Jed: | have read the
siories written by the Wide Awakes,
I am going to write you a short letter
about how to keep healthy,

Many people have diseases by being
cargleys, People that =asre healthy
ghould not ruin their lives Dy smoking,
drinking or using lmpure water,

Every Friday we study a bookiet on
“Health.”

Some people are afraid to
bath for fear of catching cold.

People who are sickly =should
breathe fresh alr. There ara many
wells which carry disease germs.

T hope the people and Wide Awakes
will read this little letter.

DEBENTA FRAZIER, Ase 13

Cineco.

take a

Her Birthday.

Dear Uncle Jad: In January was my
birthday. Aly cousing came over in
the afterncon at 2 o'elock. We played
games and I recelved quite a number of
presenis. Then refreshments Wera
served. We had cocoa, cake, buns and
peaches.

After supper we talked and played
games. Then about half past 7 my
cousing went home. One of them stay-
ed over night snd It made it pleasant-
ar

I had a very mice time. It came o035
Jan, 3, 1914
LOTTIE A. MELL, Age 12
Norwich Town. .

She Likes to Read About Birds.

Dear Uncle Jed: T am a litUe girl 5
vears old. I go to school every day
and | am in the fourth grade. T llke
to g0 to school, and I fust love to read,
I get books from the lfbrary and read
every minute I can get. I have read
many stories of people in far away
lands. 1 like Hans Brinker best of alL

1 like to read stories about bhirds and
animals. 1 spend a great deal of time
reading Wooll's Natural History. T
wish I had a book about birds Wa
have many birds around our home.

In the summer 1 like to waich the

humming birds fly from flower to
flower. They are such pretty little
creatures. 1 try to watch them go to

thelr nests, but all of a sudden they
are gone. I hope to find a nest this
summer. I think i is in the hedge. Da
i-.nu t!:ink they would make & nest in a

DORIS MANNING RRIGGS, Age S
Savbhrook.

A Heroic Family.

Dear TTncle Jed: 1 have not yat for-
gotten you and the Wide Awnkes, al-
though I have moved away from Un-
casville. T have composed a story
which T think will be a good onn,

There lived in Porto Rico a famlly
by the name of Burns. This famlly
conslsted of Mr. and Mrs. Burns and
their only son, James.

My, Buras had entergd lhe army, at

*It was the first pipe of tobacuo ever |

| on.

One day I put the bird cutside in |
his cage, but had to watch him so the |
One winter day |

Pages Nine to Twelve

the outbreak of the Spamish American
war. Ie fought very bravely and was
made captain of a company of mcouts.
While scouting one day he was shol
by & Spanish sentinel This brought
greal grief and sorrow into the housc-
hold of the Burns®,

One day James saw a sign which
read: “Men wanted for the United
States srmy.” When he came home he
begged his mwother to let him go and
Join the Rough Riders under Colonel
Roosevelt. At first she would not lst
him go, hut ufter begging a long time
ghe let him go. He went to the gen-
eral and he let him go as & bugler.

Next month Jume= snd a companj;
of men marcvhed aguinst the Spaniards
at San Jusn Hill. James sounded the
bugie and the men charged up the hilo
When they reached the top the flag-
bearer staggered and fell and James
rushed up, pleked up the flig and ran
When James resclied the summit
and was about te jump on the hreast-
works he was struck down.

A goldler ran over and picked up
the flag and hoisted the flagpole. When
the news reached hls moether she was
filled with grief and pride at the heroi:
death of her susband and son.

Familles ke the Burns ought to be
raspected and honored.

JONAS BUNENSTOCE,

New York Clty.

She Feeds the Birds.

Dear Uncloe Jed: I would like to tell
You about the Dirds that come arcand
my houee. One momming there were
about fifteen birds In the wvard.

I thought they were very hungry, so
I put some Dread out where thay wers,
but they all flew away.

Then I went down to the store. When
1 ecume back I looked out there; the
bread was all gone. [ thought the dogs
had eaten It, but my mother sald she
saw all the birds around there,

They looked like English sparrows:
they were gray. They were very cun-
ning. I ke to watch them hop
around Therea was very llittle gnow
an the ground. "

I would Itks to have a lot of them.
They do not come verv often,

MARY ATTENBURGER, Age 14.

Mansiicld.

Topsy's Bedroom.

Dear Uncle Jed: It was a wimter
night, Topey, the gray pussy, sil pur-
ring on the kitchen hearth.

Sarnh sat down by the
warmed her feet in the oven,
she went to bed.

Topsy was [eft alone,
down, and the kitchen began to grow
cold. Topsy woke up She wanted
to go upstairs and Jump into Sarah's
bed, so ghe tried to open the doot with
her paw; bul Sarah had latched v
Topay mewed with vexation,. She went
biack to her place on the hearth. The
moeon ghone into the room. Topsy
saw the oven door open. She purred
at this. "I have it now,” she meant;
I'll sleep snug and warm.”

“Into the oven she crept. She rolied
herself into o bail, put her hesd on
her paws nnd purred herself to sleep.

Next morning Sarah came down be-
fore light. It was washing day and she

stove and
befors

The fire went

wag in a hurry. S ghut the oven
door, and did not sea Topsy. Thean
£l mads the fire. Topsy's bedrooun
i"l‘_i.',lj,'l'. o prove Lo0O WaArm.

Poor little cat! She tried to pash
the door open but could not. “Mew!
Mew ! she cried.

The fire snapped and cracked and
Sarah did not hear her. She scratch-
éd the deor and mewed as loud as she
could.

NELLIE

E. DAY, Age 11.

Storrs.

She Saw a Feox,
Dear Uncle Jod: How are the Widsa-
Awakes? I 20 to school every day, and
we are gathering esp-mosses. I have

got 221, | study reading, spelling, writ-
Ing, history, arithmetic. Thers are 17
scholurs,

I have four cats.

I saw a fox last winter and I was
afratd. 1t came up behind me.

I have a plg. One day he followed
the muilman to the next house, and 1
had to go and get him.

It has beep very cold up here.

BLANCHE POTTER, Age 1.

Willimantic

Probilem for the idle,

If the time i3 hanging heavy on your
hands, try to work out this: How
many times in each 24 hours do the
two hands of ‘he clock appear at right
angiea to each other?—Baltimore
News,

LANXATIVE-TONIC
: FoR AL

ARRHAL

Mr. William Kaufman,
Wentworth Ave., Chicago, s,

writes: “A few lines to the
praise of Peruna. A few yesars
zgo | contracted a severe cold,
which settled on my lungs,
causing a severe case of catarrh.
After using a number of bottles
of your valued remeody | am now
enjoying the best of health.
Certainly Feruna has done more
for me than several well-known
specialists have done. It will
always have my praise,”

D.D. D.

Prescription

—for 15 years the standard skin rem-
edy—a liguid used externally—rmsnrms
relief from zll kinds of itch.

D. D. D. Seap

the mildest of cleansers—keeps the
skin abways clean and healthy.

Lee & Osgood Co,, Nerwich, Conmn.

- .E.,.L.?,,'.._ L SR

CHy of Norwich Water Works,

Office of

Board of Water Commissloners,

Nerwich, Conn, March 3I:, 19314

Water rates four the quarter ending
March 31, 1514, are due snd payvable at
tha office April 1, 1814, Office open
from 330 a. m. to 5 p. m.

Additions will be made to all bills
remalning unpald after April 10.

aprid JOHN J. SHEA, Cashier.

Mest Ciga™s Are Goods
THESBE ARE BETTER

TOM'S 1-2-3 5¢ CIGAR

GOOD FELLOW 1): CIGAR

Try tham and seo.
THOS. M.*SHEA, Prep. Franklin Sy

. Nexi e lhu Seisce Cals
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